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VISCID MIRRORS Pig 


Under the dripping bridge where I lay my legs 
Last night, my pants full of sticky crushed eggs, 
A fog sank in, chill and reeking, 

And I felt my backward lips aspeaking: 


"Oh twin mouth of hermaphrodite sister, 

And brother of tongues, ‘nature's twister, 

I yearn for that day we writhed on the mat, 

All our protrusions pulsing and fat. 

Like a single two-headed frenchfry cooks, 

Eagerly dancing and doubling down to work, 

We slid on our teeth such spurting and slick, 

All fluids the same, I never got sick. 

‘Twas later they told me the twins was now "she", 
But how is it "her" when I'm only me?" 


Here as the trucks above clash, 

My thoughts ooze like a face under lash: 

The sink of the world's full of questions and slime, 
And the self's just a sucking and spitting of time. 


_Jack A. Withers Smote 
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a matter of loyalty 


I've always fancied myself as a Eureka kind of guy 
the styling, the grey & maroon paint, its steel- 
reinforced hose have held me in a trance 
since puppyhood 
I find myself at work thinking 
about Her; my hands rubbing an extension cord absently 
my heart pounding out the minutes 
till I hook up with Her 
in my mother's bathroom 
plugging in to the wall 

outlet, that sturdy hum surging thru its massive 
hose & onto my throbbing cock 
flat sucking the carpet P 
out my body / 

& sometimes I git a bit risque 
& attach the Shampoo-er to my baby 
its boiling hot water & Tide enema 
can be just the cure 
for an Eureka kind 


of guy 
like dear old Mom 


Mad Dog 





Business ana Pleasure 


I fell back into the Earth's round arms, 
Right on the lasan. 

The grass laughec, 

It happened so fast. 

My associates alarmed, 

At the gap in our group 

Each unconsciously fingered their ties, 
Raised right eyebrows and cast 

A shocked glance at the waste; 

A good man he was, 

Not easily replaced. 

studied the ballooning sky. 

studied their sideways glance. 
loosened my tie. 

E ba off my pants. 
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all King Suck was in need of a match. It was almost more than 
he could bear, twisting and turnirg on his barstool every 
night at the truckstop. His mandibles were charged with 
larceny twice a week, but. only old women ever came tc the 
trials. King Suck could never get laic. Bohr's theories 
occasionally leapt to mind while he twidled the hair in 
his armpit. It was like the lawn chair he occasionally 
abandoned for a morsel of redent or two. He knew it was 
all the same. He knew the only thing that mattered was 
bobby pins and attack droids., But despite what he knew 
the facts always eluded him in a pinch and constantly 
left him holding the gravy with no place to pour it. One 
night a tornado struck the truckstop and King Suck saw 
visions. It was like DNA & Mount Vesuvius. There were 
more faces than he could count. He saw abandoned shells 
of housewives from the 16th century & twilight over long 
steaming pools of vacuum cleaners. It was then he realized 
his destiny and left the truckstop for good, As he went 
out the door his laughter ignited the gas furnace in the 
back room and the whole place went up in flames. 


KING SUCK TEACHES KIDS . 
NOT TO STASH DRUGS 


BY BIMB WHITTIER 
CONTRIBUTOR 





Devoted fans of Gerry Simonsen call him King Suck. 

He uses his thick near-prehensile lips to create a powerful suction action to 
instruct children when he visits their schools. 

Simonsen, 34, is one of the most sought-after performers in the San Fer- 
nando Valley Independent School District's ‘‘Just Say No To Drugs’’ pro- 
gram. His act consists of sucking up, and then swallowing, anything on the 
school premises that might be used to harbor illegal drugs. 

“If I can suck it into my mouth, I can usually swallow it,’’ Simonsen said. 
“A doctor once told me that my internal organs are built like a shark’s.”” 

Simonsen’s anti-drug sucking demonstrations combine education and fun. 
When he visits schools, he starts sucking the minute he arrives to show that 
almost any concievable object in the classroom can be used as a hiding place 
for illicit drug stashes. At one elementary school last month, for example, he 
sucked up such diverse items as caps, several pairs of mittens, a number of 
pencil and crayola boxes, some lunch sacks and a box of chalk. As it turned 
out, no drugs were discovered, but if any had been around, King Suck would 
have uncovered them. 

“I've given my demonstration to at least 1.5 million kids during the past 24 
months,” Simonsen said. ‘“‘That sounds unbelievable, but maybe that’s not 
enough. Because we still have too many young school-age dope addicts, par- 
ticularly at the kindergarten level.”’ 

And he didn’t hesitate to place the number of kindergarten and pre-school 
morphine addicts at close to 80%, nation-wide. Simonsen, who said he decid- 
ed he wanted to become a human vacuum cleaner when he was two years 
old, said he has developed his sucking abilities to the utmost through cons- 
tant practice. Today, he is able to suck items into his mouth at a distance of 
up to 25 feet. 

“It's a real challenge,’’ he said. ‘‘Too often these kids hide their drugs in 
inaccessible places. They stash them down toilets and in sewer pipes and 
drains, and places you wouldn’t even believe. That means I have to go in and 
suck them out at long range.” 

Lauded by Nancy Reagan for his efforts, Simonsen said his anti-drug 
avocation has led to some unexpected situations, many of them quite amus- 
ing, because, as he puts it, once he gets going, he seldom realizes the force of 
his own suction power. Chuckling, he recalled what happened two years ago 
at Westmoreland, a San Fernando Valley middle-school. 

“T was sucking so hard in one classroom that I parted this one kid’s teeth 
from his gums,” he said. ‘Just sucked them right out of his head.”’ 

The talented virtuoso known as King Suck said 14 teeth had to be pumped 
out of his stomach on that occasion. On another occasion he had to be treated 
surgically after sucking out a teacher’s purse whose contents included a 
9-piece shrunken head collection and the hind quarters of a goat. 

“I’m convinced that teacher was a practicing satanist who was into mak- 
ing goat sacrifices,” Simonsen said. ‘‘Most of them you run into nowdays 
are.” 


